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Bearing towards the north-eastern quarter of
the city, you will enter a broad square which is
looked upon as the ne plus ultra of municipal
magnificence. It is here that the Shah causes
his part in the annual Feast of Sacrifice to be
performed, and here the inhabitants of Tehran
assemble in great numbers to witness the slaughter
of a camel by the mollahs in token that his
Majesty has not forgotten, amid the cares of
State, how Abraham bound Ishmael upon the
altar (for the Mohammedans assert that it was the
son of Hagar who was the hero of the legend) in
obedience to the command of God.
Immediately after the camel has fallen he is cut
up by the knives of the mollahs, and the nearest
bystanders, pouncing upon some portion of the
victim, make off with it at full speed to the
palace, where the first comer receives a large
reward.
It must be confessed that in spite of its size, the
square makes no favourable impression upon the
mind of the sophisticated European. The gates
leading into it are adorned with ugly modern tiles,
the buildings round it lack all trace of architec-
tural merit. Their stucco face is questionably
embellished by a fresco of lions, exceedingly ill
drawn, each animal looking nervously round at
the sun disc with its spiked circle of rays, which
rises from behind its shoulders, Nor does it
contain any press of human activity to atone for
its lack of beauty. About the gate which leads